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TO THE DEPARTED ONE.

f i!;:iiiv ihou art gone to the borne of t!iy rest;
I'li'.'n why should my soul be so sadl

I inw thou irt gone where the weary are blest,
'

:i 1 the mourner looks up and is glad;
V. '.- - u lore has put off in the lai.d of its birth,

'u stain it lias gathered in (his,

A Imps, the sweet singer that gladdennd the earth,
'

. us asleep on the bosom of bliss.

' Viw thou'art gone where thy foreheud ii starred,
..V.h ths beauty tint dwelt in thy soul,

V. '. , the light of thy lovliness cannot' be marred,
" ,r thy heart flung back from its goal.

I . j.v thou hast drur.ken of Lethe tlmt flows '

'".rough a land where they do nat forgot,- -.

'i t sheds over memory only repose,
A. id takes from it only regret.

TV iyemust he dark, that so long has been dirr'd,
' again it may gnze upon thine;

li my heart has revealing! of thee and thy home,
i

: in many a token and sign;

ver look up with a vow, to the sky,
' it a light like thy beauty is there;

t hear a low murmur lilio thine, in reply,
en 1 pour out my spirit in prayer.

1 '.'iy far away dwelling, wherever it be,

'' :!iove thou hast visions of mind;
. t:iy love, that nude all things as music to me,

I i lye not yet loomed to resign

Me hush of the night, on the waste of the sea,
ulono in the breeze on the hill,

I ''I'D evur a presence that whiskers of thee,
A i.l my spirit lies down and is still.

A I though, like a mourner that tits by a tomb,
' in, wrapped in a mantle of care

Y- - g;Jef of my bosom oh, call it not gloom,
! not llio black grief of despair.

I'. revealed, as the stars are by night,

oflfa bright vision npprars,
A liopo, like the rainbow, a creature of light,

ioriit like the rainbow, in tears.

i ... ij i

"HARD TIMES."
I T'uire in not, we venture to asaer, a more

ii.aon exc'amation extent than the trie wo
' I chosen Mr our cap ion, it ta io every

I. iv'-- i moulh. and go where you will you hear
. In tba slalely minsion of the rich fin the
vruble hovot of (lie poor in the comfori-- i

.Iwnicil o" those in middling circums'ati- -
-a- very where it is tha same Willi all the
i na' ion of Hard times hai giown into a

i ' tion byword.
. 'ii i co in pi a nt is grounded in jut ce. The

I are hard tnarn in no qiaation about t.
'i'li viiat nf lha'.I Will grumb'ing make (hem

t. i ? Wi'l iTc,ue more money to flow in- -

i it pockety' O re liread to come upon
. Ort the conirart,
i i ' a d MClly onposita tendency. Ii makes
i iiios ncMially worne. It bread discon- -
i. ! checks industry palls our energies and
I i m almost despair. How absurd then, is
i i' .i us to augmont our troubles by crying
C ! the tirnes

'd aro ofion amused at the
' j'lie of iliefo cionkor. An instance will

i i j for illustration Tne oilier day a man
u in ooiir olH-el- beg us of our (ia

.Jinnal wa cat you to subscribe, Mr,
; "e inquired, b e handed him tho

hy, really, ho replied, "1 believe not at
I ' ent. 1 am pleased with tbo paper, end

v mI like very well to encourage you, bui tho
i. ..j.i are so hard, that indeed 1 cannot afford

,'b. A i was a young man we'l to do in
v orld, and we were somen hat surprised

.i id him so very clos-- ; we snid nothing, but
;ht that the times must he hard indeed witii

t:i . f they did not a low to expen J one dollar
. 'ir for a newspaper.
A l3w al'ier we met dim going up

, umbarctla in hand, ami evidently bent
.i an excursion eomewhere. We hailed

)od morning Mr. A m ! VVbere vou
I '.m 'I for so ear lil'

it ! good morning! Haven't time to stop-- t
i to the city to see the 'divine Fanny'- -

1, tit and last appearance
li sreing her for ten do'lars Ha! there's
t ' en se me or I'li be to late,' And
!" A hurried lowardj tho depot.

y iVliew' thought wo, following him with r.ur

l , 'but the times have changed wondei fully
,. i you since our last in'erview tiien you
v f not all rd to expand one dollar to pur- -

.u instruction a.nd atnuxfl for a whole vear
- i v you can throw away twen

i: ) see a lewd actress dance for five iimiti--

' ''.) might givo many mnre 'inslancei1, but
3 h'i not that our readers can recnll a num.
i ' .fa similar nature from their own personal

' vatton nay lor nor can even recollpct
.i ihey themselves ncted thu4 inconsiitent- -

ia.. .ll d3 so, more or iph4. J lie rich man
orn the pool mendicant from his door

I use the hard timr will not nllo'v hun to
S,. 'aratible and the next day, peihapa die
i imir, expend in wasteful ex'rnvagance a

' nt would have uln:ed to keep a elarv
wly comfortable for a month; while

l, ,k; the hard limes as h S nironge! plra
I liciimg assistance, ha been brought to
v .i -s by wilful extravaaanee and the indul- -

(. of evil and ruinnu habitfj l,Hbita which
: . correcteo win maKe nia whole la one
v, enupled struggle with the trouble and
t s ry he has brought upon him-el- f.

:.:a(er, dues not ths universil cry of hard.
I. s partake a loniewbat ot the humbug sptr.
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inconsistency

THE KEL MUM OF THE WEST'.
. The St. L uis i e aies thai a census was
taken during ilo lat attempt to negotiate a

treaty wiiji tua Indian tribe of the Sues and
Foxes a'idt'lin who'n number of stole was
found to hi 2303 Hit a fuw year ago tha
total number w between 7000 and 8000 and
the griii'lem n wh.) a vi"i in Hi. 9 info mition
vny tint he Ii is sued 1600 warriors in the
fieUl at O'ifi t.uia, ni'i'iMtfl and read f r baitlo.

Sino ihn wnius Iihvb been dealing with
them ilie lawn intended tu piiituhil the ir.itn- -
duction nf whiskey amotij; them liavj been dis-

regarded anj. Iniihud at. an t diunkenncss,
crime aid vva.it have niaiiu rad iiiinads up-"-

their iHiinbtris. The few warn io which timy
have Piisiged with oilier ttibrw could h.iveluil
no tffjct in diminishing tiimr s reii-iili- , and o

eannoi he wrong in (he caue which wo Iihk
axiisned fjr the decuv of ill. a U"t'ilui and

nuiiieroua tribe of Indians.

'The Wagks or Sts is Dkatii.' This
Hcriptural r.i'li h sir. limply tx inp'iiied in an
account ol the fate ol a great body of games
ters at Hamburgh, originally published in a

tiormau UnZMte, by an intelligent spectator,
as the result of his attentive examination dur-

ing a period of two years, Of six hundred in

dividuais who we e in the habit of visiting
gambling houses, he states that nearly one.
half not only lost considerable turn", but were
finally of all means of subsistence and
ended their d iys by Belf-murd- Of the reel
not less than one hundred finished their cur
sor bv becoming swindlers or robbers on the
h ghway. 1 ho remnant ot this unfortunate
group pari, hod, some by apoplexy, but the
greater part by cha;nn and despair.

Thk Srtnrr op thk age. On the 27th of
the present mouth, the people of Rhode Island
will assemble at the polls, and declare them
selves freemen or slaves, in reference to the
adoption of h Constitution for the first time in

hat state. I he State lias been governed un-

der a chart r g'Biited by King Charles the
ooconc, vth ch disfranchiea thiee fourths of
citizens, hi--- , h iko they do not happen to own
houses and lands, thereby nuking property the
basis of rep'etentation, iiictead ol mai in his
own intiinsic right. As it now is on theprin
cip'e exposed by Bjnjumin Franklin, the jack- -
aMa is :h voter, not the mon! 1 he people,
however, u imw Hcuv-'- y siiwti tu the neces-

sity of havii g a Cont-tilti- t on winch ha'l give
to every cit z n, be he rich or pour, the lihar
ties and the inalienable rights which belong t
men and American freeman.

Iheluv dunce Age ihv.: ' 1 he exci'e- -

menl relative o th; adoption i.f the People's
Constitution, in many puts of the State, is at
the highest pitch, and from present appearance
it will exceed, before the 47'.h, everything of
the kind in this S'atc tince the Revolution of
76, and (he Revolution of '41 cannot full to be
alike triumphant '

A Queer Marraiuk, The HnTilo Al o

cate speaks of au odd mat im nuul lurga n an !

which wa eonsuinaieu mi io-ii- Uiuuge
county N. i., a week or lo since, some
thing like as boys frequently swap knives 'un

siht unseen.' Mr. Andrew Hulse sexton of
the Pre.sbvieri-i- Church in Gishen was wed

ded to Miss Evhci Siinlh the partios having
it is said, tu t s.'on each other previous: to the
marraige; and what Is mora remarkable, the
bride did not kn w hor hnsband when he came
to take her to the new home.

rom Ilia I. a.ly's 1'nnk.

RANK AND FASHION,
OR, THK CuUNTESS IN SPITE OF HeRSKI.F.

By Mrs. E, C. Embury.

So Mary tju have reully given up all intensions of

going to Mrs Malleron s party to night; said Julia
Mordaunt to her sister.

'1 never thought of geing, Julia.'

'It wil1 be a splendid affair.'

'I don't doubt it.'
The newlv arrived Count Hnndstfeth will be there.'

'I dare knyhe will; Mrs. Malleron likes to formcollec

tiuns of wild animals.'
'Mary, for shame! your sarcastic temper will ke the

ruin oftou.'
'Nay, sister, you misunderstand me, I do not msnn

to be but I will not go to the party in ques

tion, because 1 most heartily despise the mistress of
the least.'

'Why so inveterate in your dislike of poor Mrs. Mai

loron, Mary? She has very elegant manners, is highly

accomplished, and gives splendid entertainments.'

'111 well lujnw my objections to her, Julia; after

idling th lover of her youth, she married a decrepid

olJ man, solely for his wealth, new leaving her sutttr
ing husband to the mercy of hirelings, she is dissipat

ing with a free band the price at which sha sold her
self, while she is tiposing herself to the worlds laugh

bv Imr indiscriminate coquetry. She may be a woman,

of elegant accomplishments, but I know, and so do you

Julia, that she renders herself contemptible by her

pride of purse, dangerous by her love of scandal, and

something moro than indiscreet by her desire for notoi

rietv.'
'iQuitoa cabinet picture, Mary, upon my word; I

did not think you were so skilful in making sketches,

but you must excuse me, sis, if I tell you, that such

picures lack the varnish of charity, which covers ma

ny defects, and brings out many boauties

"It may be so. Julia, but'if I were disposed to carry

out your figure, should say that the most hideous por.

trail that ever was dran by malise, or colored by

slander, would be allowed a place in ths saloon of fash,

ion, if it wars only decked with a gilded frame. How.

ever, there is no use of discussing ths subject;; I will

never visit one whose character I despise, so that ques

tios is settled: and now 1st me help to dress you for

this splundid parly, sine pappa will soon be waiting

for bif gams of chess., -
t

"

You are a strange girl, Mary; I begin to think you

are only lil to lie the wits of a country parson. To
think of ymir giving up ucb a party to si ay at homo

nnd play chessl But perhaps you exie't visiters!' and

Julia looked arc'ily in her sitters placid Dice as iliB
Hpnke.

'I deserve no credit fir slaying home with papa
for I dare siy, if I anticipated as much pluarure

ai you do, I should be mlfi-l- i enough to leave him a

lone again, as 1 have olleii dono on other occasions.'

J .ilia was silent, for she was busily employed, in the

arrangement nf a stray ringlet and the engrossing du-ti- fei

of tlie loilet put a slop to all conversation save tlmt

whi.'h related to the important business then in

T.ierc, uow you look beantifii'. Julia,' said Mary as
she kissed her sister's cheek, 'pray do not waste your
smiles upon any (error faced count

'lloiv you do huta foreigners, Mary.'
'You are again mistaken Julia, I have no such nar

row minded prejudices as would in Jt.cn ms to conduinn

men because they were born in another cnuui.-y- , but I

do most heartily det.:st the afliiclaions ali3 pretence of
th'isa who come here with no other gift, than impu-

dence and a big pair of whiskers, to speculate upon
the gullibility of uayankeea. I will yenture to wngsr
my new bonnet, that Count Huudsfotb, is a tall starved

looking individual, imprisoned in a light frock coat,
plumiliilly and with a faceco-vore- d

with yellow hair, through which peep two lit

tle grey eyes, a face in short, something like that of our

old dog Ponto, only without his honest expression.'
Fie Alary I '

'Well, let me have a more accurate description when

you return, sa id Mary laughing, as she tied on her
sister's cloak,

'I have never seen him,' replied Mary' with a look
ot surprise,

You (Icscri'iod him so exactly,' said Julia, 'that I

really thought you must have met with him. I wish

you had been with me last night, for you would liars
found excellent food for your wit among the circle

which the title of the illustrious stranger drew a

round him. Seated on a divan in the centre of one of
the room.', directly under the blaze of an immense

chandelier, sate a little shriveled up man, such as you

described, but with this difference, that if he resembled

Ponto, it must have been when the poor dog was yery

sleopy, fir a more stupid, heavy looking individual, I

never beheld. A crowd ol' ladies weis around him,

Mrs. Malleron having besn careful to take every body

up to him as they entered the room, as if he bad bscn

a sovereign prince receiving homage, until at last thn

creature deliberately rose from the midst of them, saun

tered carelessly around the room, and spying a cenve

nlent corner, settled his head against the wall, and ac

tually went (b seep! It required all Mrs, Malloron's

tact to cover such a flagrant breach of good manners;

but he was nobleman of sixteen rpiarterings, ai.d so

was excused.'

'I suppose his armourial bearings lacl.ttl svppoitrs,
and he was thorefore overcome by their weight;' said

Mary laughingly.

"He was overcome with something, but whether it

was heraldic honors, Rhenish wine, or native stupidi

ty, I could not discover. Mrs. Malloron tried to make

him show off to advantage, but be required as much

goading as the poor sld lion in the menagerie, and when

slirred up, contented himself like the wearted beast,
with stretching out his ta'ons and showing his teeth.

'Then you did not dmce with him,' said Mary.

'Why yos I could not resist the temptation of being

envied by all the belles in the room, lio declared lie

should only waltz once, just to give us an ideaofaris- -

tociaiic dancing I suppose, and he selected me as his

puitner; but like most other honouis, it cost me some

pains, as he trampled without mercy upon, my poor

feet.
' We 1 Julia it may be an honor to hava one's loe

trodden npon by a Count' but I assure you I do net en

vy jou the distinction."

'Now tell me, now did vou pa?a 'hj even
ing?" askedJulia. i don't believe you vece
without company.'

'No,' said Mary with a slight blush, 'Frank
Merrivale came in, and took my place at the
chessboard, much to papa's satisfaction, as
he plays a far better game than I do.'

'1 marvel at the encouragement you give
that young man, JMary; he la good enough in

hta place, but really it is hardly consistent with
your airaillaced notions of propriety to admit
him on such a familiar looting,' said Julia.

"Pray, what is your objection to him, my
daughtei! said Mr. Mordaunt, speaking now
for the first time.

'Oh. 1 have several, but I should think Ma
ry's prejudice against foreigners would operate
unfavorably with respect to the gentleman in

question.
Frank Merriva'e is an American cit'zan,

Julia y said her lather, 'although his grandfath-

er and father were born in France; while the

virtues which ate hereditary in his family,
would ennoble any name. I have more than
onco told you that what you call our prejudice
agninsi foreigners extends only to a certain
class, a species distinguished by whiskers,
mustachios and pretensions, who with sundry
titles often as empty as their pockets, obtain

admission into onr best society, and become

the special pels of fashionable women.'
'Really, papa, for my own prt, I should be

as much disposed to favour a foreign nobleman
aa vou seem to encourage a poor wateemak
er's eon;. 1 prefer to be a little farther removed
from the working classes.'

'Let me tell you a story, before you go far

ther, Tulia.'said Mr. Mordauti1, as he finished

his cup of coffee, 'lhere whs onco a poor
little boy, who having lost hoih his parents by

an epidemic fever, was about to be transferred
to the citr alms house, when an bumble tailor
io the neighborhood, compassionating his for
lorn condition, toot him into his la roily.
Here he was treated like a sen, being fed nd
clothed and sent to school, just at were tha
other children. As soon as he was of suffix
cient age, he learned the trade sf hi benefac
or,( and unwilling to remajD a burden upon

him, set otT io Keek hi loriune taking his
bundle of clothes on his arm, and throwing
over hie shoulder the b-- containing the im

plitnents of his trade, he wanai red about ths
country, going Pom house to house, making
and mond ng the homely garmonts of tho far

mers, and receiving in return, loud, toa.'ing
Btid a pittance of money. Industry, hor.esly,
and economy, always meet with n roani
Hooner or later, and lhipor tailor, who never

neglected an opportunity of acquiring knowl
edge, or of improving his condition, is now a
woalthy merchant; living among a well h ied
library, and striving to repair the defects of a
e. rly education by the researches ol his old
ago

'I den't doii'il there aie manv such instances,
paps,' said Julia, a little impatiently, 'bu what
are llicy to usl Mamma used to tell u when
we were little children, that there were lew
older families in Eogland than the Mordaunts.'

'That mav be', mv dear; as I know nothing
about it, will not dispute. 'he fact, but had 1

been brought up in the peorhouae, I rinubt

whether I should have been allowed any claims
to ancient descant,'

You! what do you mean papa?' asked Julia
ic a tone of surprise

'Why I mean tiiat I hiva been tel'ing my
own story, Miss Julia Mordaunt;' eaid the old

gentleman, laughing heartily, 'and however
aristocratic may be your leeling", iney cannot
be herada'ury, since you are io fad, the daugk'
ler of a tailor.1

Julia bit her lip; 'You only say these things
to tease me, papa.'

JNo, ruy daughter, you have olten heard me
speak of my early poverty, and though 1 spared
your pride a knowledge of the details, yet when
I find you so read to despise others, I think it

proper you should learn to knoto yourself '
' Well, if it is so,' said Julia, 'there is the

greater reaaon for'our making high alliances;
I never see Frank Merrivale without thinking
of our old clock, with its Ethiop and rolling

eyes, which his grandfather made.'
'For shame Julia!' exclaimed her lather; 'out

s nee you did not like my plebian story, let me

tell you an aristocratic one. When tne insur-

rection of the negroes in St. Domingo, ren-

dered that island a scene of carnage and de

struction, many of the whites were, as you
well know, glad to escape with their lives,
even though obliged to leave behind them all

their possessions. Among these was a mid.
dle-ng- nobleman, who with his wite ana in-

fant son, were secreted in an American ship,
and arrived in New York in a state almost of
destitution, a few jewels being all Ihey were
able to save from the wreck of a large estate.
Bu', though educated amid the appliances of
wealth, the nobleman possessed an active and
enterprising spirit which would not suffer him

to sit down in idle lamentation. Turning his
jewels into money, so that they might have
immediate means of subsistence, he bound

himself to a watch-make- r; a trade for which
his mechanical genius, and scientific acquire-

ments, rendered him peculiarly well fitted.

llis efforts were rewarded with success, and
his business became so flourishing, that he
brought his eon up to tho same employment.
The o;d man lived to see a moderate fortune
acquired by himself, and a still more compe-

tent one by his son; while his grandson, after
receiving the best education that our country
affords, has inherited the estate along with tho
virtues of both. I need tcarcely add, that I
have been telling the etory of the parents of
Frank Merrivale.'

'I did not know be came of tuch high da

scent,' said Julia, pettishly, 'but be that as it
may, f though 1 am a little disposed to ba as
incredulous on that subject as you often are on
similar ones,) I should be very sorry to re-

ceive Frank Merivale on any other terms than
that of a nleaeant acquaintance

'Then you must make up your mind to be
excessively grieved, my dear Julia, for it was
only last night that I gave my unquaiinea con
sent to his becoming one of our family.'

'Well. I suppose I must make the best of it,'
said Julia, aa the blushing Mary hastily left
the room, 'he is handsome, amiable clover,
and all that, but I think Mary's handsome face

might bave won a higher priz in the lottery of
life,'

If Julia was displeased at Mary's humbla
marriage, as she considered it, she was still
more dissatisfied with their modetato ideas of
housekeeping. Well knowing that a wife
cannot too soon assume the duties of a atat-tio- n,

which is never filled well unless its tafks
are closely and industriously studied, Miry,
6oon after her marriage made preparations for

removing to her own home. But Julia lound

continued cause of complaint against her ple-

bian sister.
1 don't know how to understand you, .Ma-

ry,' said she, one day, 'papa would give you a
handsome house, and (be riohest furniture, yet
you prefer only a two etory house, and such
furniture as would suit a mechanic's wife.'

I will tell you my reasons, s'ster; if I were
to chnnse a stately house, and fill it wiih all

the costly toys which faahion now requires. I

should wish my whole establishment to ba in

keeping with auch display. 1 should need
double the number of servants and would be
nxpecled to entertain a greit deal of company.
Papa's fortune can supply me with the neces,

sary outfit for such a style of housekeeping,
but Frank's means are net adequate to the up.

port of such extravagance. His fortune,
though not sary small, is all embarked iu com- -,

merce, and of course is liable to the vicisai-- ,'

tudes of mercantile lifs, therefore, H would ba -

follj for us to venture upon such expenses,
which we might afterwards regret. 1 am loo

I jjroud to risk such, mortifijations as has ba.--

fallen some of our acquaintances; I will not
plant my "elf on ihe top of the hill only to be
afierwards rolled in o the mire at the bottom.'

With such ideas, Mary could not but find
contentment, end while the fiiends of her
girlhood were striving to form amhitious mar
nages, heedless of the character of those to
whom they united themselves, she wss enjoy-

ing domeitic'happineas in her own quiet way.
In vain Julia decrared she was burying her-

self alive. Mary could not be persuaded that
ber books and her music together wiih the per
formance of all her pleasant duties as a wife, '

daughter, and a friend, afforded less gratifi-

cation than the heartless intercourse of the gay
world. Some pited, many wondered at, and a
few approved of Mary's plan of life; but the
votaries of fashion were fast losing sight of
hor, and would soon have forgotten her very
existence, when a circumstance occurred,
which, while it excited Ihe envy of her contem-

poraries, mado hor once more an object of es-

pecial interest to tho lovers of wealth and
rank. ': ..' ... ', j

Somewhat more than a year alter his marri-

age, Frank Merrivale received letters from
Frnnce, stating that, during several years,
search had been making for the nearest heirs
to the estate and title of the ancient house of

and furthermore informing him that
undoubted proof'had bocn received of the fact.
that a branch ol the family had been living in
St. Domingo, from whence they had emigra
ted io America where they had borne the name
of Merrivale. The writer therefore reques
ted that the eldest survivor o' the family would
send certain documentary evidence respecting
his descent, and hold himself prepared, m caae
ihe evidence should prove satisfactory, to re
pair to France without delay, the proofs ot
lineal descent were easily procured, for Frank's
grandfather amid all the vicissitudes of his for

tunes, had preserved the old genealogical
parchments, together with a seal bearing the
arms of the family; and these Frank sent, a

directed, but with little disposition to follow
them into France, unless some more certain
benefit could accrue than he at first anticipa-
ted. The occurrence was a subject of mirth
to his light-hearte- d wife, and Julia quixzed
her unmercifully, telling her that she was re
venged upon her, for all her slanders against
foreign noblemen, since in spite of herself, she
was now only a French countess while Mary
retaliated by reminding her sister ot her re-

pugnance to the plebian alliance with a watch-

maker's son.
The affair proved, however, to be more se-

rious than had been expected. In the course
of a few months, Frank received a letter from
the Count de Merveille, assuring bim that he
was the undoubted heir, and that a grant had '

been obtained by which all vexatious law ques-
tions were set aside, and permission given to
consider him next in euccessio8,""provided he
should arrive in France previous to the death
of the present possessor. The Count urged
the necessity of an immediate visit to France,
declaring himself weighed down to the brink
of the grave by age and infirmities. Whether
there was a little hereditary aristocracy still
lurking in the veins of the watchmaker's eon
I cannot say, but certain it is, that Frank Mer-

rivale showed every disposition to accept the
old Count's invitation. That Mary felt indif-

ferent about the matter, is scarcely to be ex-

pected; but instead of the elation wbich Julia
would have felt in similar circumstances, she
was sadly pined and disappointed. She had
looked forward to a life of quiet happiness, and
she could not bear the thought of quitting her
native land for an empty title and fortune in
distant country. But she knew her first duty
was cheerful submission to her husband's will,,
and she made every arrangement for their de-

parture without a murmur of discontent. .

'Tell me honestly, Mary,' said Julia, 'are
you not, in spite of your prejudices, both proud
and happy at this change in your fortunes!'

'Honestly, sister, I am neither one nor the-othe-

We have already a fortune sufficient
to our wants, and as we are fur too strongly
wedded to American habits to find ths same
degree of enjoyment in a permanent residence
in a foreign land, of what use to us is an
empty title, which I should certainly be

to bear in this country, even if it were
possible to retain it here,'

'I only wish I were placed in similar cirenm-stanc- es,

Mary, indeed I have almost decided
to accept the hand of the handsome Baron
Wallenstein, my new admirer, as soon as he
shall offer it, in order that I may meet you in

Paris, and figure as my Lady Baroness beside-m-

Countess sister.'
'Do not jest about so serious a matter, Ju-

lia; it would break papa's heart if you were
one of those strange gentry whom he

so detests. He is unhappy enough at parting;
from me, though 1 assure him I shall soou re-

turn.'
But you surely will ooU r

'I have a presentiment that t shall, howev-
er, time will show whether my forebodings ar
true, so I will not dwell on them now, only
let me beg you not to entertain the proposals'
of aoy one io the hope of meeting me in Par
is.'

Two years after the occurences above rela-
ted a cheerful family circle were assembled in
Mr. Mordaunl's drawing room. ' Frank Mer-
rivale and his pretty wife sat on either aide of
the happv father, while Julia with cheerful!
couuti ao:c and simple garb was butted in.
fondling a little babe, who nestled in her arms..
Tbe,Merrivales had aimed only on that very

'
afternoon, an'4 of course all was joyful excite- -.

menu ; ,. ...
' NoC.tell ma the whole stery of yoor inheri-
tance and. why you cams back to much soont


